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“The other evening, accompanied by Alexandry and Bill Higgins, Poor Papa was taking his walks abroad, when the party happened to alight on the Moral 
M’ Dougall and the Cheste a aa were akan a note of the fact that.a poster of Z@o, on a hoarding not many miles from Mildew Court, was calculated 
to undermine the morals of the British People. Well had it been for the Sanctified Ones had they remained at home that evening. Whether the idea originated 
with Blood Stained William, or Alexandry, or Poor Papa, history deponeth not ; but, on all sides, I hear that the carnage was simply awful.’?—Toortsiz. 


PUNISHMENT AND RETALIATION. . A LADY NURSE. 


A LITTLE below the middle height, pale and pretty, with 
large dark eyes and long dark lashes, with a soft, low, sooth- 
ing voice and strangely winning ways, Mademoiselle Marie 
Jeanneret, of Neuchatel, was nevertheless, during the course 
of three short years, the cold blooded murderess of seven 
innocent persons, none of whom had ever done her any 
wrong, and by whose deaths she lost instead of gaining. 

Mademoiselle was a puzzle—seemingly meaningless in her 
horrible crimes, unless she found some monstrous ‘joy in 
watching the death agonies of her helpless victims. In letters 
read at her trial, she described these last moments with a 
strange exultation. 

She peluexea to a very respectable family. and in 1867, 
the date of her first attempted crime, was the inmate of a 

rding house at Vevey, on the’ lake of Geneva, at which 

another young lady, Mademoiselle Berthel, a great friend of 

SX = a hera, was also staying. Marie was always complaining: of 

> \ = mt y \\ some ailment or other she said she suffered from, and 

} R Y \\\ ; a medicine chest, out of which she physicked her- 

HW WP self continuously, but the other boarders were incredulous 

y Hi as to her illness, She was, however, very proud of her know- 

é dBi ledge of medicine: aad ain pon een eo of brocaling a 

5 ; bh - rofessional nurse. me day, Mademoiselle rthe ing 

wTommy wae ech a mitelevos Hie oetin, 2 "Revenge quth Tommy “she, ol, fowert Grandoe wakeup withawart'sSumnnuers | fy°dfarie's room, complained of thins, and the latter pre 

“tying people nearly out of their lives! Grandpa 5! ; U : a.“ My or “i d her some wine, sugar and water, after which they 
ould i make him so that hisowg = shrieked Susan. “ M: ri.” “ Yes, sir, I am good, pare J : avers wate 

wth Oe ee eens oak Pitetie bit Lepage tog wil ba'too pn ‘to cuamaieigs bim!" 60 you don't want PA gel took him for thed—1. ‘| went fora short walk. Whilst walking, Marie's friend was 
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“a bef 


taken ill, and with difficulty reached home again, where Marie gave 
her an effervescing drink to set her ri ht. A few minutes later, 
Marie rang for assistance. Mademoiselle Berthel was put to bed 
and her father sent for, who took her home and called in a doctor. 
Her removal saved her life. The doctor said she had been poisoned 
by belladonna. Mademoiselle Berthel described what had happened, 
and all concluded that Marie must have done it by mistake. 

Shortly afterwards Marie entered a school for training nurses at 
Lausanne. Here she may have played some of her tricks, and cer- 
tainly an old lady she went out to nurse she dosed with belladonna, 
while her two grandchildren were taken ill after eating some bon- 
bons Marie gave them. 

Three independent ladies, having resolved to sf a an infirmary 
at Geneva, came to the school to pick up knowledge ; and, making 
Marie's acquaintance, engaged her as head nurse, she refusing to 
take any salary. Very shortly afterwards, however, she brought 
about a quarrel between the three friends, and two left. The one 
who remained was a widow with twochildren, one of whom, a girl, 
was almost immediately taken ill, and Marie prophesied its death. 
The doctor was of a contrary opinion, and Marie said he did not 
understand the case. At anyrate, he did not know it was one of 

ison. Within a month the mother and child were both dead. 

ut the other child, after a severe attack, was removed from the 
house, and recovered. Three old ladies, also inmates of the 
establishment, died too. The whole five died delirious, and in 
great agony, under Marie's eyes. 

The maison de santé being thus emptied out, Marie next found 
an engagement as nurse to anold lady suffering from inflammation 
of the lungs. She died very quickly. Mademoiselle Marie Jean- 
neret was engaged as nurse to another lady living inachdteau near 
Geneva. Four days after the nurse's arrival the patient was seized 
with a violent fit of vomiting and was delirious. The husband 
fancied the nurse was tampering with the medicine, and the patient 
having taken a strong dislike to her she withdrew her services. 
Yet they did not eatpecs she was a poisoner. 

She now went to rd with an amiable old gentleman and his 
daughter, who had taken a great fancy to her. In three days the 
daughter was dangerously ill, and very shortly died. The father, 
who nursed her, died also within a few days with the same symp- 
toms of poison by antimony, atrophine and morphine. On of 
their relatives, who drank a glass of eaw sucrée of Marie's preparing, 
narrowly escaped death. 

One more attempt still was made by this homicidal fiend. Ina 
boarding-house where she went to live, she made the acquaintance 
of a poor lady, who, after one of Marie's glasses of lemonade, 
became terribly ill. But now came the end. A Dr. Rapin, who was 
called in, had perseveringly dogged the poisoner's footsteps, now 
made a diagnosis, and sent a report to the Procureur-Général, set- 
ting forth the reasons why he suspected the lady nurse, and rela- 
ting all he knew of her antecedents. One reason why she had so 
long escaped detection, was that she used poisons which, to a cer- 
tain extent, neutralized each other, rendering diagnosis extremely 
difficult. She was pronounced to be insane, and imprisoned for 

life. She admitted that she had killed the seven unfortunate vic- 
tims, but would not allow that she had committed murder. She 
had made some “ little mistakes,” that was all. 


. * * * * * 
“We all have our own notions of enjoyment,” murmured Alex- 
andry, in soft and silvery tones, whilst he fixed an inverted tin-tack 
inside the heel of The Moss Grown Totterer’s new boot. 
(Nest week, A Fast Young Man.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


——— 

7 ee a wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stam ped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Do not inclose loose stamps. 


Jock.— Yes, the Fighting Elitor has returned from his holi- 
days fit and well, and ready to knock Frank Slavin out in one 
round, and kill M' Auliffe with one hand, and his eycs shut. 
JANET (Perth).— You must, indeed, be beautiful! Are you any 
relation tothe fair maid of your city ?——8. HAVERSHAM.—Sorry 
you mistook “The Sluperies” for a lea ring-shop, and xpent three- 
quarters of an hour trying to find the aide entrance, an‘ only found 
aut your mistake when all your acuncular relations had closed 
their establishments for the night. 2. No. Monte de piété— 
H. Burcess (Oxford).—Thanks, good friend, for potato in the 
likeness of the F.O.M—WItLIAM GRIFFITHS.— Vany thanks 
for clever suggestion. We will bear it in mind.— ">. Maines — 
‘Poor canal beatmen! What atime they must have of it struggling 
over a well-thumbed number of the Quiver or a six months’ old copy 
of the British Workman.—.\. KINGSLEY.— Yow will, doubtless, 

lucky soon——H. Mortonx.—Joo funny for the “ HaAur- 
Howipay,” dear boy. You mustn't send in such jokes again; they 


are positively dangerous. a 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


Forwarded to oe of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada 
and United States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 38. 3d. 12 Months. 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


feekly Contents Bills will be sent post-free to Newsagents 
on application. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


. £1 1 af aie 


And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given fur the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, having for its first line the words, 


AUGUSTUS DRURIOLANUS, THE SHERIFF. 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 
GUS ’ARRIS, Esq., C.C., 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe’Lane, London, E.C. 
*.* The List will close TUESDAY, OCTOBER 28TH. 18%). 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—+ 


It was while Parliament was sitting, and they were carrying one 
of those monster petitions to the House of Commons against peop! 
mixing their drinks, or something of that kind, and Jones observed 
as it passed, “There's a mile of paper in that petition. I wonder who 
originated the idea?” “A paper maker, of course,” replied Brawn. 


+ * 
* 


“TELL me not in penny numbers 
Life is but an empty dream ; 
Billy Biggs his school fens lumbers 
And lushes me up with ice-cream !" 
—Songs by a Schoul-Boarder, O41 Edition. 


“ You know that cracked enthusiast, Rattlebrain ?” inquired Jones. 
“ Have you read his animadversions on the songs now being sung 
at our music halls?” “No,” said Smith; “but if he's cracked, 
you might expect any mad version from him.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- 


HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No. 339.—The * Chilly” Costume, 


AFTER A FIELO NIGHT. 
“Wonder whether — (hic) — wife'li 


he-—(Aic)--waitin’ upsh!" [She was! 


Spoofkins. I had such a curious dream last night, Nellie! I dreamt we were 


married ! 


Nellie. How horrible! It must have been the nigltmare! 


“ What do you say—you can't settle 
my account ? Why. you told metocall 
to-day!" “Yes; but I didu't say | 


Td pay.” 


age 


CAPTAIN ABSOLUTE. 


One of The Eminent's moat ancient 
rivals for the Nasal Stakes, 


“On the summit of the hill will be 
observed the elegant seat of 
Countess of Bloomsbury.” — Guide Book. 


Maria, 


(Saturday, October 25, 1890, 


Ixy Moses turned up at Mildew Court last week, 
usual salutations, when The Eminent had returned "hee hei a 
the coats and hats in the hall, Iky observed, “It wash my birthdas 
yeshterday, Mr. SHLOPER, and s‘help me | had such a funny dream ! 
Ash true ash I'm here, I dreamt that you gave me a bottle of 
‘Unshweetened’ and Mrs. Shloper gave me a pound of ‘bacca for a 
preshent! S’help me | did.” “Ah, but dreams always go by the 
meverte, you ao — The ara sree a “Ah! then it will be 
Mrs. Shloper who will give me the gin, and you'll giv 
*bacca! S‘help me, ain't L in luck? heed ’ os 
* 
1 KNOW a wretched wight 
Who poems and tales doth write, 
You'd never think he'd play such wicked pranks ; 


i And ev'ry morning's post, 


With his weakly tea and toast, 
Brings him one or more * Declined with thanks.” 


.  “WHLL yon allow me to stand?” remarked a gentleman 

' entered a railway carriage, which already placerat its psa 
of passengers. “Sthand! why, of coorsh,” hiccoughed McGooseley 
who was seated in a corner, “ Sthand! why, cert'nlysh. Yoush the 
on’y gen’emansh ash been p'lite ‘nough tooffer. Miue's Irish cold.” 


s 
Overheard on the Pier by Moonlight. 
She (romantic), The moon above, the church Late: & wondrous 
race they ran. 
He (absent mindedly). Which won? [All off now, 
s 
THE following touching expression of feeling, written in ink 
on the back of an old beeches: bill, was found in a heap of be 
by a correspondent, who follows the profession of a dustman, and 
forwarded to us, It tells its own tale. The lines are crude, certainly 
but there is poetry in every word, whilst their pathos must appeal 


to all: 
“Oh, what is Sunday out to me 
Now broke’s my aching heart ? 
For my young man has gone and got 
Another blooming tart!” 
-* 
| 
| 
| 
| 


* 

\T isa healthy sign when a young and lovely girl always has a 
ready blush mounting to her lily cheek. It comes, my dears, from 
the wells of native modesty. Sometimes from setting down on the 
hedgehog slumb ring in the kitching chair. 

s¢ 


* 

“ WHAT would be the effect of a quart of pure alcohol upona 
man?” asked an examiner. “That would depend upon circum- 
stances,” returned the pupil—* that is, as to who the man was. If he 
was a labouring man, he would be Leastly drunk; if he was a 
tradesman, he would be ixtvaicated ; if he was a man of indepen- 
dent property, he would be éxebriated; if he was a member of 
Parliament, he would be excited ; if he was a member of the House 
of Lords he would be elevated; and if it was a member of the 
Royal Family he would be considerably elated.” 


s 
THE ecstasy of war is when Tootsie threatens to strangle you with 
a pair of her best long blue silks— professional. 


s 
“MAMMA, my dearest, darling ma, 
I'd like to be like you and pa; 
Oh! what a lovely, charming fate 
To have a lovey-dovey mate !" 


“ Daughter, naughty, stupid girl, 
Though your skin be white as pearl, 
I'll tell you what'll be your fate : 

A dreadful spanking, little Kate.” 


* 
“Your medicine does not seem to be doing me much good, 
ed a lady, who is not so young as she was. “You 
madam,” retarned tle 
cannot make you grow 
] want to 


doctur,” observ 

must not expect too much from a doctor, 
| medico, who is a disciple of Abernethy. “ i 
| younger.” “ But | don't wish to grow younger, doctor. 
| grow older, if you will assist me,” | 
“Loox here, Tommy,” said a school-board teacher, “your father 
will have to come round and settle about these school fees.” “ He 
can't, sir,” responded Tommy, “ he's confined.” “Confined? 
What's the matter with him?” “He's got a month in Holloway, 
sir,” said Tommy. “Then, your mother must come.” “She can't 
either, sir,” said Tommy. “ She's confined too.” “ What's the matter 
with her?” queried the teacher. “She's got twins, sir.” 

Cd 


= 

*Twas not on her smile that I did dote, 

Nor yet on the swan-like beauty of her throat ; 

Her shoulders sloping, nor her ankles trim, 

Her lines of beauty, and her wrists so slim ; 

But ‘twas because she said, “1 do hate him.” 
And he was the water rates, who has been playing yellow ruin with 
my knocker for the last fortnight. 


s 
New Clergyman ieee bing his first call). How much your little 
boy resembles his father, Mrs. Golightly, does he not? 

Mrs. Golightly. You think so! Why, I did not know you knew 


my husban 
‘New Clergyman. 1 do not; but that’s his photograph on the 
ort rait of 


side table, | presume? 
[ But when it was explained to him that it was the 

the upstairs lodger, the suddenness with whic the good 

man Pomcu heres an important engagement at a mothers 

mecting was a caution to snakes. 

e 
7 
“ HAVE you been to many dances, Mr. Pebblebeach ?” inquired a 

damsel. And the oofless youth responded that he had been to three 
balls during the last week, but he didn’t ae arg that it was on the 
occasion of his taking his dress-clothes to the pop-shop. 


“On! put me in my little cot,” 
The beauteous maiden aang. 
And a man her hearers’ pleasure did enhance, 
When he mu tered in a tone 
That was anything but low . 
“That he only wished he'd got the bally chance. 


* 

THE finest sight in the world, to the genuine double-breasted 
hilanthropist, is to see dear ALLY when he’s on the philosophic 
ay. When that really Lion Hearted Man has just had his ae 
teenth, and has found the air a little too hot for him, he goeth = 
into the darkness of the night. He looketh up at the es iii 
sigheth deeply. “A strange thing it is,” says he, “ that this itt a 
world of ours is set in a reg'ler clump of stare—there’s a* ma") 
below as there is above, only we cant see them. ALLY aie 
always quite off the Avanias’ tack. For, lo! he fell down on 4 
curb; and blest if the old “ Unsweetened ” Sink-holer didnt as 
quite as many stars underneath him as ever there were upstairs 


the blue vault. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


SLOPER'S Hawr-Hol! 


The next picture to be given to one of the readers of “ALLY ry 60 in. x 81 is 1" 


DAY,” is an oil painting by J. YATES CARRINGTON, measu: 
a massive gold frame, and entitled, 
” 
“TRUFEL THE TERRIER. a 
, uti 
Make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this oe ie 
ment.inclosed, together with your Name and A idress, any time berore Decem' 


Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shee Lane, 


6° This Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 8 p.r. ana op. 


Londen F.C. 


—_—-— 


Saturday, October 25, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE’S GRASSHOPPER. 


-> 

BeING called upon, in the exercise of my duties as Dramatic- 
Critic-in-Chief of Poor Pa’s paltry penn‘orth, I naturally, before 
criticising the new 
comic opera at the 
Lyric, turn to 
a's French dic- 
tionary, Nugent: 
Corrigee avec soin 
par Ouiseau. 
And after admi- 
ring the frontis- 
piece, a rue de 
Lond res rise 
@ Albion Place,in 
1816, wherein the 
trafic on London 
Bridge is repre- 
sented as consist- 
ing of three wag- 
ons, a hand 
arrow, four 
horseridera, ten 
adult pedestrians 
and one child, | 
naturally look up 
the word Cigale. 
Possibly, [ am 
not the only po- 
tent, grave and 
reverend critic- 
aster who has 
done the same, 
and found a cigale 
to be a chirping 
grasshopper, the 
other presonyer 
that presumably 
is off chirp being 
Havieg gous thus far, I, and 
»k up their AEsop, and 


elsewhere described as a sauterelle. 
possibly the other critical parties, next loc 
read again the fable of the ants and the grasshopper, which runs 


more or less thusly :—* Alexandry, School Board Boomer, His 
version.—Wonst off a time there was sum antses a-storin’ upp off 
wot they ‘ad naled off of Grarcetopperses an’ other onest insex 
wot ‘ad left thare shopps open affter a-sendin’ outt the boi off a 
yarrand, an’ steppin’ roun’ the korner thareselffs for a toodee 
‘Unsweatend.’ ell, thare wos won off thees grass Hass Toppers 
wot kum aroun’ about then, an’ he sai, ‘I ham soe sangwidge 
ungri an’ kold an’ fante. Give uss a bitt o' ole korn-'usk ora moldy 
pee-pod, or anythink else 
pritty beestly for to alla 
the fang off famine.’ ‘Go 
to bad word!’ says the 
antses, ‘It wos you ass 
wos a-singin’ all off the 
summer, a-keepin’ off us 
awaik middeldai. Goe an’ 
dans now, an’ keep off 
yourselff worm, an’ exer- 
sise is best took a-topp off 
aemty weskitt.’ Bad biz. 
for the grarce Touper wot 
‘ad all the ‘op took out off 
‘im, an’ no errer, you 
bett!"” 

The united authors’ 
society, Burnand - A’Beck- 
itt-Chivot-Duru - Audran - 
Caryll-Harris-Sedger_ has, 
toacortain extent, utilized 
Esop, and with the most 
happy results. Ant Effie 
and Geraldine Grasshop- 
per are cousins. Effie is 
a good girl and a steady. 
Geraldine is also a good 
girl, but an unsteadier. 
The play opens on Antie’s 
wedding ‘ Her old 
rhe Cloe! rege Van- 
derkoopen, who is _pre- 
sent, ia to persuade G. 
G. tomarry the son of the 
village schoolmaster. “No 
fear,” says G.G., and pre- 
sently a real live Dook 
—hot the Snooklet, but one with change for shillings—comes a- 
poaicking with a young person from the opera, and is followed by 

is jealous wife and his jealous wife's young man, to whom, to 
avoid suspicion, she suggests a flirtation with Grasshopper. 

. Quite naturally, you may. be sure, the young man in question falls 
in love with G.G: As naturally also does the fickle Dook, who 
obtains for her an engagement at the opera. Here also Dutch 
Clock and the Schoolmaster's boy are taken on as acting 
imanager and prompter. But now the Dookess’ young man’s 
allections seems to cool, and our Grasshopper vows vengeance. 
At the Dook’s palace she deter- 
mines to expose the perfidy of 
the meandering male, but, over- 
come by emotion, swoons away. 

This leads toa very beautifu! 
stage effect, in which the ball- 
room suddenly changes to a 
wintry scene, where she, heart 


William: 


Vanderkoopen: 
E. W. GARDEN. LIONEL BROUGH. 


threshold of her once ‘appy 
‘ome. But again as quickly the 
scene changes back to the 
gilded ‘all and all is joy, the 
young man loving her more 
than ever. 

La Cigale is an enormous 
The Grasshopper has the house 
with her from first to last. Lal 
Brough isas funny asever Ant 
Effie is first-rate. I am, indeed, 
uncertain whom to mention 
when all were, the night I saw 
them, so good. Scovel, as the 
lover, is great, and E. W. Gar- 
den capital, as is also Eric 
Lewis as the Dook. Lila Clay's 
ladies’ orchestra comes in most 
effectively in the last act, and 
all through, the scenery and 
dresses are beautiful. 

It is truly a show you must 
not miss as, fora great many 
years past, { heard those who 
_ Marton: know, you know, say there had 
GERALDINE ULMAR. CHEY.SOOVEL. been no piece of the kind so 
Th well worth seeing and hearing. 
herefore, my advice is, dears, take no excuses, but insist on his 
‘mnediately, without any delay whatever, securing best seats, after- 
wards taking you to sit in at least one of them; and, if he is fairly 
good tempe between the acts, and your new dress creates the 
“eusation it ought, you will spend one of the most enjoyable even- 
Nz3 in your life. 


Frantze de Bernheim: 


broken, lies prostrate at the | 


| 
| 


success, and well deserves it. | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


TE 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 


“The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” October 26th, 1890. 
LE | 

Address 


Rinses Occupation, if any. 


How many times applied... 


How long a Purchaser of) 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week will close on Tucsday evenin 
October Wth. The List for October 1th will be publishe 
“ HaALF-HOLIDAY” for November lst. 


next, 
in the 


220th WEEK. 
LIST FOR OCTOBER 1ith. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been given 
“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


. W. HAMMOND, Teacher, 49 Walsingham Road, Clapton. Age, 27 years. 
Subscriber—since May, 1884, LONDON, 
» JOHN BETTERIDGE, Warehouseman, 17 Upper Bland Street, Dover Road. 


1 
2. 
Age, 43 years, Subscriber—Since No, 1. LONDON, 
3. JOHN PERCIVAL, Clerk, 11 North Street, Westminsier. Age, 28 years, 
Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON, 
4. Mrs. C. CAREY, 72 Albion Hill, Queen's Park Road. Age, 29 years. Sub- 
seriber—since commencement. BRIGHTON, 
5. DAVID HAWKINS, S.E. Railway Porter, 39 Church Street. Age, 26 years. 
Subscriber—since July, 1886. DORKING. 
6. T. DAYMENT, Compositor, Rosewood Terrace, St. James’. Age, 36 years, 
Subscriber—5 years, 2 months. EXETER. 
7. WILL. CADE, Clerk, 65 Alexandra Street. Age, 23 years. Subscriber— 
since No, 1. KETTERING. 
8 PAT M. DUNNE, Shop Assistant, Abbey View. Age, 19 yeurs. Subseriper 
—since June, 1885. KILKENNY. 
9. ROBERT CLARKE, Draughtsman, 26 Choppington Street. Age, 32 years. 
Subscriber—since August, 1484, NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE. 
. PERCY KNIGHT, Bootmaker, 72 South Street. Age, 22 years. Subscriber 
—5 years, 13 weeks. NEWPORT (J. of W.). 
. JOHN C. READ, Bombardier, Royal Artillery, Fort Lavernock. Age, 27 
years. Subscriber—5 years, 9 months. PENARTH. 
. DAVID INGLIS, JUN., Clerk, 6 Readdies Buildings, Age, 16 years. Sub- 
scriber—since February, 1885. PERTH. 


13. ANNIE FARR, Ropergate. Age, 15 years, Subscriber—5 years, 1 month. 
; PONTEFRACT. 
14. H. M. BARNSTAPLE, Clerk, Highbridge. Age, 21 years, Subscriber—since 

May, 1886, SOMERSET. 
15. JOHN PRITCHARD, Vocalist, 9 Montgomerie Road. Age, 30 years. Sub- 
scriber—since No, 3. SOUTHSEA. 


AO 
.» JANE FLETCHER, Barnes Terrace. Age, 27 years. Subscriber — since 
commencement. STONECLOUGH. 
M. A. HORTON, Dressmaker, 6 Waterloo Place, Station 


17. Road. Age, 14 years. 
Subscriber—5 years, 1 week. 8ST! D. 
18, R. J. KILLINGREY, Stationmaster, G.N. & L.N.W. Railway, Hallato 
Station. Age, 35 years. Subscriber—since Christmas, 1884, 
UPPINGHAM. 
19. G. W. BROWN, Brewood House, Castle Street. Age, 15 years. Subscriber— 
over 5 years. WELLINGBOROUGH. 
20, JAMES HICKS, Recruiting Sergeant, R.A. Barracks. Age, 36 years, Sub- 


scriber—4 years, 15 weeks. WOOLWICH. 


AMOROUS TRADESMEN. 
No. 12—THE PASSIONATE WINE MERCHANT TO HiIs LOVE. 


THE Saumur's done; the autumn’s here ; 
And yet, ma sherry, still I stay : 

Thou knowest the love I bear thee, dear, 
Let me de-claret now. I pray. 


My soul is filled with great con-tent 
When thy sweet face, dear girl, 1 see; 

When thou art absinthe I lament, 
Bitter(s) seemed all this life to me. 


No sham pain is this pain of mine, 
My apirits sink ; all things look drear ; 
Once (h)ale and stout, a slow decline 
Now drags me to an early bier. 


Alone I can no longer live, 
No hermit-age is mine, I trow! 
Cure-a-sore aching heart, and give 
A gin-tle answer to me now. 
Thou answerest, “No!” the s-hock is great ; 
Chablis hast thou treated me ; 
Still, Ml not be im-peort-unate, 
Beaune svir, no more thy face I'll see. 


DONE! 

HE had hired a brougham for the afternoon. And he was 
impressing the Johnnies. And he met such a duck of a girl— 
quite a lady—in the Burlington Arcade, and as she was going his 
way, offered her a lift in his brougham, which she graciously 
accepted. Then he drove ap to his club. and drop in for a 
sherry and bitters and his letters, don'tcherknow, and told the 
boys he couldn't wait, chappie—got my little turh-out outside ; 
horses rather fresh, and a little countess friend o’ mine inside, 
demme!” So the boys flocked to the windows, and some of them 
to the door, to see his “broom” and the countess, whose name he 
dared not breathe for worlds there, don'tcherknow! And as he 
bounded across the pavement and opened the carriage door, he 
shouted to the coachman, loud enough to be heard all over the 
four mile radius, “ //ome!" Now, he had stopped for many 
drinks, and was ina good temper, but the coachey had had not one 
solitary drink after all the stops and waits ; so the machine didn’t 
move, and the Johnnies on the doorstep tittered and the countess 
frowned. So he yelled out, loud as a troopship’s “siren,” “ Coach- 
man, don’t you heah? Home!” And coac ee, saeing round, 
asked, in a tone of equal pitch, “"Ome? An’ where tie blazes is 
yer ome?” 


WOooR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been en Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed sorclope 
(with the writer's vwn address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST.” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0. 


Answers wil! be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of anv communication not compluing with the above regulations, 

Owing to the -normous number of letters received, answers cannot be guaranteed 
sithin a month, but will be Jorwarded as early asqessivle, 


Gia 
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“LOVE ALL!” 


—_—_ 

SHE liked lawn-tennis—played it, too, more like a grasshopper 
thana girl, And pa was a little country rector, and didn't even 
keep a gig, and 
Tatty had to 
tramp it to the 
garden parties. 

rhis one was 
three miles off, 
and the weather 
had been rainy. 
Tatty wasn't 
proud, but it 
was a nuisance 
to change your 
shoes in the 
hall while other 
girls were get- 
ting down out 
of broughams 
and “T" carts, 
and to put the 
old muddy ones 
on again, when 
it was time to go 
away, in sight 
of everyone. 

There wereall 
the people for 
miles round— 
freckled _ girls 
and sunburnt 

young squires ; 
bald headed 
clergymen, 
with their stout 
wives. The giver of the garden party looked on Tatty coldly, She 
was poor and horribly pretty, and the G.G.P. had a son. And 
Tatty, putting on her tennis shoes in the hall, with her red-brown 
curls tumbling into her grey eyes and about her pretty shoulders, 
wished she hadn't come. 
_ The stout stranger would look at her. He was an elderly man 
in a tweed shooting-suit, and everyone paid hima good deal of 
attention. 

“May I help you?” 

Help Tatty put on her shoes, he meant. All the old ladies turned 
up their eyes as he went down on one knee on the polished oak 
tloor, and began to tie Tatty's shoe-string. 

“ Now the other!” 

Tatty put out the other little foot, smiling and dimpling. And 
the stout gentlemun in tweeds took it in his hand. “Just to make 
sure of it,” he said, “ because it was so small.” And Tatty laughed 
outright. He 
seemed to her 
quite an old 
gentleman. 

“Did you 
come quite 
alone?” said 
; tweed 
gentleman. 

“Oh, yes!” 
said Tatty. “I 
always go 
about alone. 
We live quite 
three miles 
away, au 
Hipage ¥ Father 
3 
Rye. 

“ May I walk 
baok with you 
and call upon 
i father? 

used to know 
him years 
ago,” said the 
tweed gentle- 


man, 
“If youdon't 
“I am already cngaged.” mind finding 
father a little 
untidy,” said Tatty. “He's devoted to his garden, you know, and 
spends hours in it.” Then they went into the grounds. 
“Won't you play a sett with the Honourable Miss Titmarsh, my 
lord?” said Tatty’s hostess, coming up. 
“Tam already epee” said the gentleman in tweeds, who was 
a lord, looking at Tatty. 
“That girl's conduct is disgraceful,” said the old tabbies. 
“TI shall take care she is not asked here again,” said Tatty’s 
tess. 


hostess, 

“Oh, dear! how they scowl at.me!"” thought Tatty. “It is time 
I went away.” And when the game was over, she said “Good-bye,” 
quietly, and slipped off. 

Somebody came running after, panting very loud. It was the 
stout gentleman. 

“So you thought to desert me?” he said, “ but I came in pursuit. 
These belong to you.” “These " were Tatty’s muddy little walking- 
shoes, which she had forgotten in the hall. 

“Oh, thank you, my——” Tatty choked over the title. She was 
on the top of a 
stile, and the 
stout gentleman 
in tweeds stood 
with his arms 
open, waiting to 
help her down. 
“Did you want 
to see Githersety 
particularly?” 

“We were at 
Oxford to- 
gether said 

sord Meesdon, 
“and I think 
that justifies me 
in askin £ a 
favour of him. 
I have a living 
in my gift wortn 
sixteen hun- 
dred a year, and 
1 should like to 
know’ whether 
he would care 
to buy it of me.” 

“Father has 
got no money,” 
said Tatty, with 
a laugh. 

“He has got 
something much 
more_ precious,” re 
said Lord Meesdon. “Do you know what that is? I see you do, 
for Tatty had blushed. “ May I ask him for it?” went on the stout 
peer in the tweed suit. , 

He whispered close to Tatty’s ear. He put his tweed arm round 
Tatty’s waist. And Tatty said he might. 

Tatty wears a coronet now when she goes to Court. 


“May I help you?” 


Tatty said he might. 
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He, Promise me not to make t the it One vayile bas ih goorgpor yt i fs realistic—it is in the shape of a moth. T 
: ve pretty. s)bas' ne “se ve Wie. There! I don't think I'm amiss. eee pes The men, * 
my owen “tl gan itl ageaturel: cas ey oer rail, Perbape 80, but false teeth will be cheaper, hesband (who has had to pay the piper). No; I wish you were! afraid id of thelr clothes ——- a 
(She promises. ' they are so well done now. [Usual weeping, and threats to go home to Ma. —Extract from letter of young lady. 
oe 
ae ee pee ee anak DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—ROBERT BUCHANAN, Esq. 


TOOTSILB'S FRIENDS. ‘ 3 
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have on.” “Yes, I like to see myself in print—but about this interview ; Td rather 


cluded it be well to make himéelf acquainted with the manners and customs 
dune in a series of letters in the columns of the D.7.?" “Right! I'll go at once and 


* (1). When A. SLOPER fully decided to interview Mr. Robert Buchanan, he con- , 
it did not take place.” “* Won't you tell me why, Robin?'” “ Certainly, can't it be 
of bonny Scotland as much as possible, and, therefore, invested in half an ounce of 

No, 153,—M1ISS ETHEL CARLINGTON. high-dried, and it was while contemplating the gallant wooden warrior outside his | arrange with our friend Lawson, ta, ta!"——(4). “Thank Heaven!” gasped Mr. 
iS 5 a tubacconist's that his { man said “Go, do thou likewise !"——(2). “ And I will,” | Buchanan,as he bolted the front door after The Eminent. and wiped the moisture from 
Love's golden fetters once again I wear.” —The Dook Snook. bes a SLOT ee H ~ roms bectegen be take itasa peeey eS ee bs Cree | his brow. = aan ren BLOF Ee. ronalaee a not baer Mr. bea 
“ 8 Crees tt!” naturally exc’ r. Buchanan, when he beheld The Eminent. “Nay! to partake of his high-dried, so called,“ Hi! Bobby, 1” “Well, what cher waut 
is pa TC Seott Sty exe ne at came bodad ! but, stay, that’s Irish, aint it? Na, | with me?” demanded a member of the Force, “Want with you, fellow!” criel 4. 
No love but hers can heal my broken heart. lad@ie, na——" “Oh, come, SLOPER, that'll do—well, I suppose you want to inter- | SLOPER; “well, of all the damned——” “Oh, come along!” said the policeman. 

—The Hon, Billy. view me?" “Ido; bat, by the way, what a remarkably neat thing in shirting you | “None of yer bloomin’ larks!"” The Mouldy One was let off with a fine. 


THROWN AMONGST THORNS. 


5 = 


~& | 


=~. tS 


(1.) The Eider was contending with his thistles when this individual said,“Try our  (2.) When he was hurled headlong into ‘ (8). Tammie McParritch came to the rescue, aud beuevolently offered to extract the thorns, saying, ~ Whit made 
find—' the thisties. ye speak to the Elder, when he's cutting thuseells, sonnie ? Why, he's just like a crab wi’ the measles, then. 


new line in sticking-plasters, mister, I hear you need a lot; and ye'll 
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For-~-: Good+ Boy ~ 


be Wests> /f 
Gor Gee sland of-Ee frees hI: 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG., 


Again we meet, beloved friends. A hearty how d’ye do to you all. What price the above | A burglar'slife thought he'd enjoy :—Tv Old Oireland we send ready, ‘Twill her agitation steady :— 
Raphael like sketches? Rather tasty,eh? Of course they are, what else could he expected from | The stupid dricer finds that he,'In driving must more careful be :—The Marquis, J regret to say, 
my ven? To business, were !—They cared not to be brought to book, Sv out of Ireland tovk their | Was napping caught the other day.—Of course you have all,.or nearly all, read of the would-be: boy 
hook :—Of English birth, though Foreign name ; The good old country shares his fame :—If they | thief. Puor lad! he wanted to pose ,as a first-class burglar very badly, but, luckily for hitn, his 
tu prison have to go,'Twill to the prize ring prove a blow :—Just for a lark, this bold, bad bey; \ courage forsook him at the last moment.——THE: SLOPERIAN SHOWM sis 


AT A REGISTRY OFFICE. 


OVER AND AWAY. 
~ Exeuse my seeming abruptness ; I hope I don't intrude,” ejaca- 
luted Bosky,as he landed on the lead of his owndear frieni, Bubbles. { 
“Don’t mention it,” qnoth Babbles, who was acknowledged by every- 
tody to be the very essence uf politeness; “ pray don't apologize ! 
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Pa 


p Husband. 1 bave just finished a beautiful picture, three yards by 
ve. 


WE SEE NOT OUR OWN FAULTS. | Mistress, Have you a good servant on your books ? 
Military looking man, What « slovenly walk that young lady bas Clert. I don't know about servante, mum ; but J daresay J can dad » young lady who is willing 
©. She turns her toes in. | to aocept an agresable situation. 


Wye. Where is it ? 
Husband (pointing te his head). Here. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


——— 


“ALL HANDS TO THE PUMPS!" 

WitTH the exception of the words in “ Rule Britannia,” to the 
effect that Brituns Necer, Necer Shall be Slaces, there are no words 
in the English language which 
work A, SLOPER up toa pitch 
of real enthusiasm like “ All 
hands to the pumps!” To his 
somewhat cobweb-y brain there 
is a sort of rally-round-the- 
standard-ish flavour about them 
that is quite irresistible. A. 
SLOPER, from his early youth, 
j took a great interest in Pumps. 
' In his childhood’s days, before 
a baths were fitted up in fifteen 
i pound a year residences, he 
invariably used the Pump in- 
stead of the Serpentine. He 
referred it. Later on,in middle 
ife, when, in conjunction with 
Mr. Moses, he started a milk 
business, he found the Pump 
almost invaluable: 
and now_in_ his 
Moth-Eaten 
though revered old 
age, he certifies the 
ump to be a boon 
and a blessing if he 
has been detained 
late at “The Rum- 
fooziers’.” Many a 
sinking = has 

, 


been saved the 
ery “All hands to 
the pumps!” and many a man made sober by it. Mainly with the 
idea of keeping British pluck up to the old level, and of increasing 
the sale of this worao out journal, A. SLOPER has had his Coat-of- 
Arma, with the motto “All hands to the pumps!" aflixed outside 
“The Sloperies,” and from the noblest peer in the realm to the 
potboy at the “Sloper Aris,” all are cordially invited, singing, 
“Rule, Britannia! Britannia rules the——” etc., etc., etc. 

s* 

s 
A SUITABLE motto for Messrs. O’Brien and Dillon, the heroes of 

Tipperary, would be—* Patria cara carior libertas.” This sugges- 
tion is entirely at the disposal of these gentlemen. 

s=* 


2 

IN spite of the advantages offered by Tootsie’s Matrimonial 
Agency, it cannot but be admitted that the chance of Englishmen 
obtaining suitable husbands for their girls , 
is growing rapidly more and more remote. 
This, a contemporary informs us, is far 
from beinz the case in the “ States,” where 
the fair emigrant would experience no 
difticulty in obtaining a wealthy husband 
“immediately upon her arrival.” So now, 
all you girls, the tempting bait of whose 
fascinations has hitherto failed to lure the 
wary doctor or the wily curate on to the 
hook, use your persuasive powers upon 
“papa,” and induce him to forsake the 
shores of old England and sail across the 
herring pond iu search of fresh scenes and 
pastures new. oe 

s 


A _veErY old friend of A, SLOPER'S, 
Mr. Fun, of Fleet Street, has just brought 
out “Hood's Comic Annual for 1891,” 
which is on sale at every bookseller’s and 
railway bookstall throughout the King- 
dom, and which can be had for the modest 
sum of one bob. A. SLOPER doesn’t like 
to say too much in praise of this Annual 
in the presence of Mr. FUN, because he’s & 
young man of a very retiring disposition: 
and it might make him blush ; but, behin 
his back, he is prepared to say, on oath, 
that “ Nerer—no, never in the memory of 
man has such an Annual been produced.” 
We are often told that if you want excel- 
lence in book illustration, we must look to V 
America for it. “America be blowed, sit!” says A. SLOPER. “As 
long as we’ve an Annual like Hood's of this year, America, or 
any other country can, for the matter of that, put their shutters up. 
Where all is so excellent, it is difficult to choose, but the mention 
of such names as Geo. R. Sims, Geo. Grossmith, Paul Meritt, 
Richard Henry and Chas. G. Leland amongst the literary contin- 
gent, and Gordon Thomson, J. F. Sullivan and Bernard lartridge 
n the artistic division, will give some faint idea of this unique pro- 
duction. One of the most 
all these clever men are F.O.S.8, an 

s* 


THIs day, Saturday, the 25th inst., has been appointed for the 
Private View of the Autumn Exhibition (the twenty-second), o 
the 19th Century Art Society, at the Conduit Street Galleries, and 
the Exhibition will open to the public on Monday, the 27th inst. 


tifying things to A. SLOPER is that 
di they all drink gin. 


* . Wh. 
THAT the new Gaiety burlesque, Carmen up to Data, isa brilliant 
success is already too widely kuown to render any laudatory remarks 
of ours of much 
value ; neverthe- 
less, it would be 
ungracious not to 
add our modicum 
of praise and swell 
the number of 
favourable _criti- 
cisms which must 
have gladdened the 
hearts of Messrs. 
Sims, Pettitt, 
‘SY, Edwards, Herr 
Lutz, and indeed 
of everyone con- 
cerned in the pro- 
duction. What 
more is there for 
J us to say than that 
the music is of that 
bright and tuneful 
description which 
we all expect from 
a composer so fully 
conversant with the 
taste of the Gaiety 
habitués as Meyer 
Lutz!) What need 
to remark that the 
dialogue is smart 
and witty, or en- 
large upon the 
2 beauty of the 
scevery and the dresses of the gaily clad chorus? All who take the 
least interest in matters theatrical are as fully conversant with all 
this as with the fact that Miss Florence St. John sings several 
pretty songs charmingly, and that Messrs. Lonnen and Williams 
vie with each other in creating uproarious merriment. 
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Wonp'‘ROvS are thy ways, oh, woman! The latest craze of the 
fair sex seems to be tattooing, and before long, in the fashionable 
world, no woman wil! be considered 
don ton without undergoing that 
process Monograms, butterflies, 
the name of one’s betrothed, birds 
and tlowers, are the most favoured 
designs, and the effect upon a pure 
white skin is said to be very 
striking. We are not told what 
part of the body is tattooed, but, 
when the fashion becomes more 
prevaleut, we shall undoubtedly be 
enlightened on this subject, especi- 
ally at some of our large balls, 
where the members of the fair sex 
cannot be accused of concealing 
any charms possessed by them, from 
the public gaze.» « 

= 


BiG business is being done at the 
Adelphi Theatre with Sims and 
Buchanan’s English Rose, and it 
will probably be a long time before 
a change is required in the pro- 
gramme. Lionel Rignold’s repre- 
sentation of the disreputabl: Cock- 
ney scoundrel is excellent, his East- 
end dialect being very clever. 


s 

LABBY is giving Mr. Walter 
Austin, of the London Cottage 
Mission, 44 Finsbury Pavement, 
“what for!" in Zruth. Henry 
accuses Walter of not rendering proper accounts, showing how he 
disposes of the large sums of money he receives from the public. 
and accuses him of spending a lot of it upon himself. There's a 
sort of St. Vincent Mercier flavour about the affair, which makes 
ALBy prick up his ears. “Walter! Walter!! everywhere, but not 
suflicieut chink.” — Coleridge slightly altered. 

7 


* 

WE all know that the little sketches which are exhibited to 
admiring parents at the end of the Term, as specimens of their 
offspring’s artistic ability, are often subjected to a touching-up 
process by the drawing-master, which renders them so unlike the 
original sketches as to be unrecognizable by the pupils; but we 
hardly imagined it possible for a man to write the libretto of an 
opera, which is afterwards performed with great success in London, 
and then mistake the production for something else when per- 
formed at a German theatre. Yet it is asserted that, whilst at 
Carlsbad, Mr. W. S. Gilbert witnessed a performance of 7 he Mikado, 
in German, and failed to recognize it. 

ss 


In Paris during the coming winter season there will probably bea 
change in the evening attire of that animal called man. Instead 
of the swallow - tail 
coat, etc, we are 
likely to see the eve- 
ning dress composed of 
a variety of colours, 
making the male being 
a thing of beauty anda 
1% for ever. Knee 

reeches will, in all 
probally take the é : 
place of unmention- 
ables, and the Parisian 3 V/ HY) 
masher will be able to v ae 
display his calf, and, in Ai\ Us 
fact, the whole of his . 
nether limbs, to great 
advantage. We are not 
told what colours are 
likely to be most popu- 
lar, but a coat with one 
sleeve yellow, the other 
mauve, with the body 
a mixture of red, white 
and blue (the National 
colours, by the by), 
coupled with a pair of 
green knee breeches 
and scarlet stockings, 
would have quite a 
striking and original 
effect. If this new style 
of evening dress becomes universal, ladies will have to look to their 
jJaurels, ee 

s 


DEVOTEEs of Terpsichore will be glad to hear that the series of 
Cinderella Dances held at the Portman Rooms, under the direction of 
Mr, R. M. Crompton, F.O.S., has commenced. 
ss 


* 

THERE is a Jewess in this country, named Selina Goldberg, who 
yearns to be back in the country which gave her birth. She suffers 
under the delusion that the more windows she breaks the more 
likely is she to attain her wish, as, when remanded for the offence 
by Mr. Mead, she intimated that as soon as she was at liberty she 
would smash some more. If Selina persists in this erratic conduct, 
her likelihood of seeing her native land again will be still more 
remote. *,* 


THAT charming ballet, The Dream of Wealth, which is one of, if 
not the chief, attraction at the Empire Theatre of Varieties, has 
been recently rearranged, fresh music, 
and numerous new aud pretty dresses 
being the most noteworthy features of 
the alteration. The ballet is now an ex- 
quisite display of brilliancy, the many 
coloured costumes blending together and 
creating a magnificent spectacle. Little 
Bettina de Sortis and Albertieri give a 
marvellous display of their skill in dan- 
cing, and are vociferously applauded at 
the end of their performance. The 
other and more recent ballet, Cecile, in 
which Palladino appears, is also very popu- 
lar with Empire patrons, and reflects great 
credit upon its inventor, Katti Lanner. 


THE most free and independent coun- 
“4 in the world, viz., the United States 
of America, seems to be a little arbi- 
trary in its laws, several of the large 
States having, after lengthened delibera- 
tion, decided that the coloured “ pusson ” 
is a little less than a beast, and must, 
therefore, not be permitted to travel in 
the same railway carriages as the white 
folk, but separate compartments must 
be provided by the railway companies for 
his use. This, in our opinion, almost 
amounts to brutal ignorance. !s8 aman 
no longer a human being because he has 
had the misfortune to have been borna 
different colour to the majority of his 
fellow countrymen. Most emphatically no. Then, why not treat 
them as such. A dog is often seen travelling by the side of its mas- 
ter on the railway, and that without a word of protest on the part 
of the passengers, and surely a negro is the equal of a dog. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs, 


4 CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 187, 1890, 
—— 


26th October, 1876.—James Heap, a schoolmaste: i 

day in Mashamshire, a wild, bleak district in Toke eon 
December, 1822, to January, 1867, he never missed, for a single day 
going to his school at Colsterdale, which was four miles distant 
rom his home, near Healey, and, during 2,292 consecutive weeks 
he walked more than 110,000 miles, or nearly five times round the 
world. During forty-two years of this period, he also attended a 
Sunday school at Summerside seventeen Sundays in each year, a 
walk of eight miles, which adds an aggregate of 5,712 miles to the 
former sum, so that, taking Sundays and week days into the 
reckoning, he would, if he had continued his task for rather more 
than another year, have covered a distance equal to half the space 
between the earth and the moon. 
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27th October, 1877.—The furniture and effects of * Limmer's 
Hotel ” are reported under this date to have been sold by auction, 
A double faced clock, of which it is recorded “how a stranger. 
entering the coffee room, and refusing to uncover in the presence 
of some illustrious guest, had his hat removed by a pistol shot, dis- 
charged by that mad wag, the Marquis of Waterford, which shot 
entered and stopped the clock,” fetched £20. 


a en 
28th October, 1832.—Under this date is told a story of old 
Lord Castlemaine, who was extremely rich aud miserly. One day 
he was stopping to change horses at an inn at Athlone, when the 
carriage was surrounded by beggars, imploring alms. Au old woman 
in the crowd cried out, “ Faith, an’ it’s no use!” but, going round to 
the other side of the carriage, she bawled out, in the old peer’s hear- 
ing, “ Plase you, my lord, re chuck one tinpenny-piece out of your 
coach, an’ | answer it will trate all your friends in Athlone,” 


29th October, 1820.—In various parts of England, human 
skulls are retained in houses, connected with which are some curious 
superstitions. Thomas Barritt, the Manchester antiquary, who 
died this day, says that at Wardley Hall “there is a human skull, 
which time out of mind hath had a superstitious veneration paid 
to it by the occupiers of the hall, not permitting it to be removed 
from its situation, which is on the topmost step of a staircase, 
There is a tradition, that, if removed or ill-used, some uncommon 
noise and disturbance always follows, to the terror of everyone.” 


30th October, 1841.—n the occasion of the great fire at the 
Tower of London, which occurred this night, after Mr. Pierse, 
superintendent of one of the divisions of the Metropolitan Police, 
had, with great courage, rescued the various articles of the Regalia, 
they were all safely conveyed to the governor's house, and an ex- 
traordinary spectacle was that of the warders, carrying the crowns 
and other ne (hemor of royalty between groups of soldiers, 
policemen and firemen. 


31st October, 1765.—The Duke of Cumberland, the “ Hero 
of Culloden,” died this day. He was known as “ The Butcher.” 


1st November, 1755.—An appalling earthquake occurred 
this day. Every building worthy of notice in Lisbon and 50,000 
inhabitants perished. Peerless Pool was lifted from its bed; the 
Mios Lake in Norway vibrated with the canals of Amsterdam ; the 
fountains of Tangier were stopped, nor was Lomond unaffected by 
the event which electrified both the hemispheres. The sun is said 
to have stood still. It was the day erpoumed fora grand Auto da 
Fé at Madrid, whereat many wretched creatures were to have 
suffered death by fire. 


SHE RAISED FALSE HOPES. 


a — use of slang by the gentler sex cannot be too strongly con- 
emned. 

Apart from its vulgarity, it is a language, or, perhaps, we should 
say, a dialect, abounding in pitfalls for the unwary. as is instanced 
by the following little incident which took place at asocial gather- 
ing at the house of a friend of ours. 

One of the chappies was performing a few sleight of hand tricks. 
and when he came to one, which was certainly of the common or 
garden order, a young lady, who had been watching him closely, 


exclaimed— ; 
“Pooh! that’s nothing. 1 see how it’s done. Why, there's 
nothing clever about it at all. I could do that trick on my head.” 
And it was only the alacrity with whi@h the male portion of the 
party made room for her, and the shocked expres-iow on the faces 
of the ladies, that they brought home to her the awful lapsu: 
lingu@ of which she had been guilty. 


ood 


THE OLD, OLD STORY. 
THEY sat beneath the spreading beech 
The maiden's waist re prasad, Z 
Whilst she reclined her golden head 
Upon his manly chest. 


Alas! an an, rent passed 
And twig the loving twain, 
And now it's doubtful if the youth 
Will e’er sit down again. 


HE SPOILED THE DEAL. 


HE was youthful, and was something, not very much, in the City; 
but like the majority of the clerklet brigade, he could put on ton- 
of side, and the ease and grace with which he could chatf a barmaid 
about the shape of her ankles, proclaimed him at once one of the 
elect. He was a promising member of the Camberwell Harmonic 
Club, and when that institution decided to give a grand “ladies 
night,” they voted him to the chair. It was a proud aud happy 
moment for him, and he determined to be equal to the occasion. 

By the promise of half a dollar, he induced the waiter, at the 
dining room where he took his daily sausage and mashed, to lend 
him a dress suit, which happened to be in a fair state of preserva: 
tion, promising to return it early the next morning. Then he went 
about saying, “ Of course you are going to dress for the occa:i"l 
deah boy! What! no? It will look rather funny, won't it. I Mf 
ordered a new dress suit specially, though my old one is not halt 
done for.” . 

The evening arrived and he was in his glory, and had just a 
nounced that Mr. Croakum would oblige with that pathetic ballad. 
“What is Home without the Brokers,” when a seedy looking man. 
who had been trying toattract his attention for some time, § outed 
across the room, in desperation, “I can't 'elp it, sir; I've bin ia 
to ketch your heye for the last ‘alf-hour. Would you miud a-feelin 
in the hinside pocket, and seein’ if I’ve left my book of tickets o 
it. I’m short in my cash, and I can’t make out who it was 4 
didn’t pay for ‘is dinner.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


will be paid by MR. GILBERT Datziet, the Prm 
£150 eriter ay ALLY SLoPER’s HaLF-Hoipay,” to t/ 


nezt-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Serva be 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her oe 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United cage pe 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS ¥° jent 
HOLIDAY” ts foun upon the Deceased at the time of the Acets se 
“ALLY SLoPER’s HAL¥-HoOLipay” is published throughout” 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 8 0 clock, ani fick 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expering at 8 oc 
the following Thursday morning. 


ee ee 


Saturday. October 25, 1890.] 


AUTOMATIC REFRESHMENTS. 
(A Liguip Lay.) 


tomatic arrangement is promised, whereby temperance drinks, and tea, 
: we Pty will be supplied on a penny being dropped in the slot.) 


THE automatic craze, which 
doth haunt us in these 
days, 

Has spread in various man- 
ners far and wide ; 

In these self supplying treats 
we have matches, scent aud 
sweets, 

} And by them can our weight 

1 and strength be tried. 

if By a penny in the slot various 

| matters can he got, 

; Thanks to all these new 

<ul mechanical high jinks ; 

" But the latest of the lot in the 
{ copper craving slot 
Is the one for serving auto- 

l matic drinks ! 

A penny in the slot will give 
you drinks all hot, 

But not (distinctly not) any 
alcoholic “ rot” ; 

But warm quenchers on the 
spot from the tea or coflce 


ae ene 
Wha! ve. bmnidy » spd 7D 


tials re poly S 


pot 
May easily be got for a penny 
in the slot. 
This, of course, is very nice for a party who's precise ; 
But what about a chappie on the spree 
When he’s out upon the burst, and is frizzling with a thirst, 
He will perp ers an 8. and B. 
But though he'd fain disburse from the remnant of his purse 
Several pee at once—he will, methinks, 
Be apt to find it slow when from these things only flow 
Naught but cheering, uninebriating drinks ! 


A penny in the siot will give you, ete. 


A TOO TRUSTING SPOUSE. 


“IT is not that I suspect Spillikin too much,” said Mrs. S., “but 
when I was first married, I'm tolerably certain that I suspected 
him a great deal too little. I remember once how I thought it 
rather odd he should always have his shoulders covered with pink 
powder. ‘It’s those barbers, my dear, they will powder a fellow so 
after he’s shaved.’ I was so ignorant and simple, my dear, that 
once when a heavy rain came on and the wrinkles in his coat were 
turned into a perfect nougat of Bloom de Ninon and golden 
threade—the wretch actually told me it was all owing to nursing 
the cat me the tra shop, while he was eating strawberries and 
cream, POHO:. eis or 


Each Week Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man gives Two Substantial Presents away every 
week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY “—one to 
a Lady, and one toa Gentleman. Cut out and fill in the Label 
printed below, expressing a wish what you are in want of, and post 
it tose 

ALLY'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” October 25th, 1890. 


Name ........ 


AGOPORG ore ee ee 


Want® 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
195th WEEK. 


LIST FOR OCTOBER 1ith. 
P The following Applicants have been given 
‘SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, Mrs, WILLIAM WARBURTON, Wood Strect, CHEADLE. 
A PAIR OF CONFEOCTIONER'S SCALES. 
2. CHAS. GROVER, 108 Loampit Vale, Lewisham, LONDON. 
A GOLD FINGER RING. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements will be inserted inthis .Q@ZA SEZs 
column free of charge, provided the 
Sender's Name and Address are inclosed, 
wt for publication, but as a guarantee 
of good faith. Tootsie undertakes to 
forward, unopened and post-free, all 
letters received in reply a the adver- 
tisements, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


J EANIE, aged 20, tall, dark, nice 

figure, wishes to correspond with a gentle 
toan from 22 to 24 years at ane. Please sen 
Photo, if possible, which will be returned. Ad- 
drem—* JEANIE,” Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency. 


;ENTLEMAN, aged 31, of good a ; 
hae Pearance and efet well cchnecsed. r 
‘Siness, wishes to correspond with lady (with OLIVE (Age, 21). 


eh Preferred). Address, enclosing photo, 
‘ ‘ch will be returned, in strictest confidence—“ JACOBUS,” Tootsie’s Matri- 
tonial Agency, 


LADY, aged 20, wishes to correspond with a gentleman two | 


orthree years her senior. Address — 


Aveney, M. L.,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial 


ALLY ELOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


INLAND BRANCH, G.P.O., October 10th, 1890. 
DEAR OLD ALLY,—I beg to tender my sincere thanks for the 
honour you have confe mpos me by awarding me the “ Silver 
Medal for Valour.” That [ should have gained the esteem of so 
noble a personage as the F.O.M. is itself a gratifying fact,and 1 
shall treasure your handsome Award as long as I live. Trusting 
you may live long to cheer your illustrious family, and thanking 

you for your many kind favours, | am, dear ALLY, 
Your grateful well-wisher, WILLIAM MILLS. 


36 WEYMOUTH STREET, PORTLAND PLACE, W., 
October lith, 1890, 
DEAR S1R,—Will you kindly thank Mr. SLOPER for his kind 
ift of the “ Mermaids,” which has afforded me much amusement ? 
lieve me, yours very truly, LENNOX BROWNE, 


SILVERTOWN, LonpDon, E.. October 14th, 1890. 
My DEAR ALEXANDER,—I'm no sair pleased at ye. Ye took nae 
notice o’ my last letter. aybe ve wis offended at me ca‘in’ ye 
“Sandy. Ye needna be sae prood, Sandy; the very cloots on 
yer “breeks” tells whare ye come frae, and if ye only drink 
“ Unsweetened " noo, ye cou'd pita guid drap o' the real “Glentakit ” 
oot o° sicht when I keut ye first. What gars ye treat us sae unkindly, 
Sandy? Ye've been at every sma’ seaside placie in England, but 
never came to yer ain country. I ken what for ye dinua gang, 
Sandy. McNab let the cat oot o' the pock. Ye didna pay yer bill 
when ye was there last ; ay, yer well named SLOPER ; but tak’ the tip 
and let us have trips to bonnie Scotland at your expense, and we'll 
“let that fly stick to the wa’.” How is the Guidwi.e and Family? 
Is Tootsie hame yet? She's a braw lass. | wonder she can 
fashed wi' that “Bob.” 1 think Billy is gettin’ thin ; he wants some 
oat cakes to fatten him up. Weel, Sandy. I maun say guid nicht. 
See and tak’ a friend's advice noo, and dae something for yer ain 
folk. Lang may ye nod aboot is the sincere wish of 
Yours, &., =A SCOTCHWOMAN. 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No. 32.—HE TrigEs TO GO TO BED. 
THE shades of night were falling fast, 
As fearless!v The Fossil cast 
His eye up Bliasville staircase thrice, 
And murmured, in melodious v'ice, 
“Hic! ‘Shelshior!” 


He knew that, on so cold a night, 

The bedroom tire his wife would light ; 

And, as the frost made every bone 

Within him crack, he groaned a groan: 
“Hic! ‘Shelshior!” 


“Why, blimeysh (hic) !’ The Old Man said, 
“1 can’t help shtandin’ on mysh head ! 
Yet up um shtairs (whishiver shide 
Of me am uppermosht), 1'll shlide, 
Hic! ’Shelshior!” 
But of seven demons seemed possessed 
That staircase, since, with fiendish zest, 
It started round and round to fly, 
All heedleas of The Night-Kake®s cry, 
“Hic! ‘Shelshior!” 


“Now, blowmesh (hic)! if any mansh 
Can reach er shummit, SHLOPER cansh ! 
Shleep on, shleep on, my ladysh bright, 
Thy warrior cumsh wish wild delight! 
Hic! ‘Shelshior!” 
But when The Wreck, with labour hard, 
Twelve steps had mounted bedroomward, 
His form fell toppling down the stair, 
His voice rose through the startled air: 
“Hic! Squelshdiiire!"” 


And Alexandry heard the sound, 

And from his sire, with love profound, 

Filched all his cash—a ‘cute device !— 

While SLOPER sighed, and murmured thrice, 
“Hic! ‘Shelshior!” 


And, in the gamp-stand, till the day, 
The Light of Aves log-like lay ; 
And, having swallowed six or more 
Of his front teeth, he could not roar, 
“Hic! ‘Shelshior!” 
———— 


HARD LINES. 

“YEs, it’s a remarkable thing,” said Shakycard, “that when my 
place was insured for three times its worth, you might have fired a 
waggon-load of gunpowder under it, and it would not have done 
any harm. At that time we weren't over careful, and I used to 
make a point of throwing matches into the waste-paper cupboard, 
and if we could possibly find a leakage in the gas-pipe the servant 
had particular instructions to search for it with a li hted match, 
She was also ordered on no account to neg!ect to in ,and 
go to sleep with a lighted candle in close proximity to the bed cur- 
tains; and if she could contrive to upset a paraftin lemip occasion- 
ally, she was by all meanstodo so. But the place seemed fireproof, 
and | did not renew my policy ; and, La god believe it, the very 
next week, when everyone had been told to take great precaution 
against fire, the place was burnt to the ground, and the devil him- 
self knows how it got alight.” 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hare been 
presented to 
ARTHUR CHARLES, “ Penlan,” 83 Hopton Road, 
Coventry Park, Streatham, S.W., 


for the Best Nursery Rhyme, having for its first Line the words, 
AN AUSTRALIAN BOXER NAMED SLAVIN. 


AN Australian boxer, named Slavin, 

With M’Auliffe a glove (’) fight was havin’ ; 
When, just growing busy, 
M'Auliffe went dizzv, 

And made it good business for Slavin. 


ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 
———— 
*.° Subscribers of not less than a Shilling will receive ( post- 
Sree) a Cabinet size Photograph of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LAST WEEK, £51 3s. 447. 
ALLY SLOPER, Fsq. (weekly donation), £1; ALAN Tirper, Is, 13d.; W. R. 
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SLOPER’'S SELECT LIBRARY. 


CAPTAIN GREGORY’S LEG. 
(A MENDACIOUS ROMANCE OF MERCENARY MATRIMONY.) 


—— 


CHAPTER VIII. 
THE honeymoon trip of the newly wedded pair had to be post- 
poned for a week. Tt 


was evident that it was impossible for 
Captain Gregory 
and his bride to 
travel with any 
cegree of dignity 
while the former 
had a foot that 
was rather overa 
vard in diameter, 
t certainly was a 
comfortable leg to 
stand upon on a 
windy day, be- 
cause no possible 
aerostatic condi- 
tions could blow 
him off his feet. 
It was useful when 
he had taken too 
much rum, and 
the breadth of his 
ba-is enabled him 
to stand upright, 
despite the bewil- 
dering effects of 
alcohol. It was 
also a_ splendid 
weapon for crush- 
ing les. The 
moment a beetle 
started from the 
centre of a given 
area, its fate was 
sealed if that leg 
hovered in its vicinity. Though the beetle did its best time on 
record, it never managed to get outside the death dealing circum- 
ference. But man cannot always be killing beetles. However 
useful the ability to knock the stuffing out of the insect may be, 
a continuance of the sport becomes monotonous, and, besides, 
there are not always a sufficiency of beetles. Besides, Captain 
Gregory's leg obliterated too much of the landscape. When he 
sat on the ground with his face to windward, his foot acted asa 
sort of shelter; but one day, when he had fallen asleep in the sun, 
and a bill-sticker, who was passing, stuck a paper on the sole of his 
foot, bearing the legend, “Stick no Bills,” his wrath knew no 
bounds. So Captain Gregory ordered a new leg—this time of cork, 
as being the only sort with which he had not experimented hitherto, 
As soon as it was fitted, the happy pair left for Torquay. 


* * * » * J 

The Another had also arrived at Torquay. The youth who had 
been poor was in poverty no Jonger—h+ had even achieved undy- 
ing fame, and was now bounding on the highest wave of success. 
The great Friend of Man, otherwise known as ALLY SLOPER, Eaq., 
had offered a free ticket to a seaside town, along with £10 for the 
best four line verse on the subject of Plymouth Breakwater asa 
seaside resort, andthe 
Another had scooped 
the bullion with his 
literary effort. 

It was a great tri- 
umph, It was uni- 
versally admitted 
that Shakespeare 
never wrote anything 
like it, and he proba- 
bly never did. Here 
it is :— 

“When good old Pha- 
raoh’s best darter 
Washed her fect in Ply- 

mouth Breakwater, 
She spied little Moxe,afloat 

without clothes, 
And roped him ashore 

with her garter!” 


He was proud, but 
he was not happy. 
Even a free ticket to 
a swell watering- 
place and a £1) note 
may fail to heal the 
rupture ina fractured 
heart, and the frac- 
ture threatened to 
become a complete 
break when he saw 
ery wank along 
the beach at Torqua 
with his hated rival. 

Mad schemes floated through Another's brain when he saw the 
captain beam in the joy of propeietoess Py He felt he could kill 
him; but how? Once he thought of orig dle poetry to him, but 
better thoughts supervened. That would be too cruel ; besides, it 
might be traced to him, His fame for writing a deadly brand of 
poetry was abroad on the world, and he would be sure to be sus- 

cted at least. No, it would not do. He felt he must be near her, 
however. 

To be near her he felt would be bliss: but how to be near her 
without creating suspicion in the mind of Captain Gregory was a 
puzzle. A happy thought flashed across his intellect. He would 
spend some ot the Sloperian bullion in order to be in her presence, 
He hired a boat for a day, and, dismissing the boatman to an 
adjacent booze-house, he watched his chance for the captain and 
his bride passing. Other boatmen were charging two shillings an 
hour for their vessels ; the Another decided to act as boatman for 
the nonce, and would only charge a sixpence per hour. The bait 
took. The captain had thought of a trip on the ocean, but had 
heen deterred by the price charged, for generosity was not his forte. 
Here was a cheap opportunity. He embraced.it,and hired the boat, 


His wrath knew no bounds. 


It was a great triumph. 


Y., NOCEROS, Is. 4d.; AMY and Cissy, 4d.: BERT andl FRANK, 34.; MARGARET 
Doan, 2s. 6d.; WM. MILLS, Is.: Mrs. HARRIS, 4¢.; E. M. PIRIS, 18.5 J. W. 
CooPER, 2s. 6d.; E.G. W., 1s.; N/3993, R.M.A., Ls. 6d. 


20 
NOLICITOR, aged 25, wishes to correspond with a Indy not 
= over his age, He is dark and of good appearance, in comfortable cireum- 
ances and good social position. Photo, which will be returned, must be sent, 


r ‘confidence, Address—“ JAMIE,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. Making a total received up to October 14th, 1890—-£52 16s. 3d. 
¢ WOUNG WON Ge 
3 A YOUNG WOMAN, aged 21, of good appearance and jolly HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


i disposition (would make a good housewife), wishes to correspond with a 
*"1hz manabout 25. of a loving disposition, who must be fond of home. Answers 


A Mopery Beauty-sLEEP—The high jump of the young lady 


oR ‘confidence to—“ RHODA,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. athlete. Here was a cheap opportunity. 

‘i THE ADVERTIS Say Det a hole Ra MILITARY MEM.—The best cannon to take to war would be : eer 
if int halgha re SER, a voung gentleman, aged 25, fair, 5 ft. 7 im. | Bu-chanan. It is only guilty of beneficent murder. As the Another pushed the boat off and took the sculls in his 
he rorrespond ts considered good looking. i a fairly good po-ition, would like to COMMONPLACES much used by Londoners — Clapham and | hands, he smiled a Mephistophelian smile, and admitted to himself 
he Stion. h a young lay of medium height, mnsical, and of a loving dispo- Wandsworth. that murder was in his tae 


If convenient, inclose photo, which will be returned. 


. i = Address — 
rk FRED,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


A MOTHER'S MEATING—Mres. Sloper carving for her little ones, (To be concluded next week.) 


ae ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: (Saturday. Octover 25, 1890, 


————EEE 


SOMETHING TO BE PROUD OF. 


y OS. vb Rages 
UNITEU c’EN IN DEATH. 


“LIONEL RIGNOLD is a young gentleman of rather peculiar | 
a Se come gir ene | pect } Mistress (just returned). Whatever are you doing, Mary? and who is that man who has just gone out ? 
and genteel parents, it has never been our hero's practice to hob- | Mary. Only my sweetheart, mum ; and he's so fond of music, so I was just givin’ ‘im one or two tunes. 
nob with people of his own class, He abhorred them, and would Mistress, But { locked both the drawing room and piano before I went out. 
use all kinds of strategy to escape into the company of a few Mary (proudly). Yes, mum ; but my young man is a locksmith! 


| —— 
Gita alt Shier | A LESSON TO PRACTICAL JOKERS. 
| 


“ Hey day,Cliuwu; Why the Dickens wereu . yun ont 
with us “day ? Such a run—half over tle country |" 

“ Well, I didn’t want to turn upat the Hunt Ball with a 
broken neck, or something o’ that sort. Girls too dooced 


the missionary service, our hero emphatically protested inst 
it, stating, as an excuse, that he crenatty ebieeved to being made 
roast goose of by cannibals. In spite of Lionel’s his 
mrents remai: firm, so our hero determined to strike out 
line for himself. Fearing the consequence of running away from 
his parents’ roof, the genial lad set his wits to work, and, before 
long, hit upon a brilliant scheme. This was nothing more nor 
less than to bribe his own particular chums to kidnap him. 
This scheme was excellently managed, and, before many days 
lind elapsed, our hero was free from parental control, and 
determined to seek his fortune in the wilds of Houndsditch. 
The East-end language was soon mastered by Lionel, and it was 
not long before he took to the stage, being engaged as reciter-in- 
chief by an enterprising Cheap Jack. Our hero soon male a 
name for himself as an actor, and now ranks as an artiste of 
the first water. Chiefly because he is-inimitable in his ogn line 
of business, our hero was created F.O.S. and the ‘Sloper Award 
ot Merit’ presented to him February 18th, 1883." — Debrert 
Improved. 


Ally, Is the doctor in? 

Matd. No, sir. He's gone*to Bath to take the waters. 

‘Ally. What! he believes in water, does he, and / had such 
conf: in him ? 


(y. “It ‘ay like this "ere, Old Swipes, as keeps the ‘Rat-trap and Bunion, | Sledge, 'e said, ‘Take an’ show us the bloomin’ otter, or else pay up that there five 
up an’ told the chaps one night as ‘e’d seed a water otter a-layin’ in the back yard. | bob sharp!’ So the old joker 'e took ‘em in the barn, and showed ‘em an old kettle. 
And Bill Sledge, the blacksmith, bet ‘im five bob that were a lie.”——(2). “Bat the | ‘There!’ sez he, ‘if that ain't a water otter (wot you ‘ots water with), I'll swaller it !"" 
old feller ’e stuck to it. So the chaps they went to dig this ‘ere water otter out. And | ——(4). Then Bill, 'e see ’e were done, but instead of payin’ up honest like any other 
arter they'd worked ‘ard three or four hours, Swipes 'e said, * Wy, now I come to think feller would, them chaps took and made a kind of pavement hammer of the old bloke, 
on it, I took that there otter ‘ome with me, an’ ‘ung it up on a nail.’"——(3). Then till they pretty near busted 'im. Old Swipes has never tried joking since,” 


A SIGN OF THE TIMES. 


THE LATEST FASHION. 


Saat 


\ | 
Mah does T do with the goose? Why, I lets him out at 
pence an hour for shooting at.” 

Q Ee EE aad | 
« ! Dando killed! not 'e. "E ain't been brought up 
among fools, ‘e ain't! If you can hit him within a week, yer | 
can ‘ave him.” ' 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| y 
y 
A 
| j 
! ZB 
) YZ, 
i | 
1 % ge sarge es one of ue eae mats, Jessie ; do you know where it is?” | “Tsay, guard, would you mind just taking this brace of pheasants ~~ Bll 
“Yes, ma ; I've got it on my t's all the fashion now--trimmed witha with ? Hem! and book it back to friend in town. I want him to /! 
The colonel is a stout man, so he is helped up. | bit of Astrachan.” Tm rie shooting !” = a 
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